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Why is 
there a 
snowstorm 
at this 
time of 
year?/ 


Schaal, 
let me 
know if 
you get 
too cold, 
okay? 
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destroyed 

them...! 
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did he run 
away when 
the sun 
































You might 
as well 
be dead 
already, 
trapped by 
the past 
| as you | 
are- 


Why 
do you 
insist on 
being 
human?! 


And now you’ll 
be torn apart 
by the fangs 
of Garmr, 
the Hound of 
i Hell’s Gate, 
Hank...!! 


Transform! 
Let us kill 
one another 
as Beasts! 


How 
could a 
lapdog 
like 

I y° u \ 


ever ^ 
under¬ 
stand 
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r Our 
targets 
are located 
here, in this 
snowy field, 
not far from 
i. here. , 


Chapter 18 : The Hound of Hell's Gate (Ptil) 

J ..'.’■‘-y .. / . ...... 


1 . 


’ We don't ' 
know the 
other target's 
capabilities, 
which makes 
for a 

dangerous 
i situation. J 



















But the 
other is 
Special 
Sergeant- 
Major 
Hank 
Henriette, 
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All the 
muscles 
we'd 
trained 
For 
this, 


the 

drills we 
repeated 
until we 
dreamt 
them... 


None 
of it 
was of 
any 
help. 


Whether 
our bullets 
would 
find their 
marks 


was 
just a 
matter 
of luck. 


















































We 

soldiers, 
like the 
pioneers 
who 
Fought 
For 

Freedom 


and 

inde¬ 

pen¬ 

dence, 


were 

supposed 
to live 
and die 
in honor... 




The I 
maggots | 
made | 
\their nests 


TMJrtCVj' 


beFore we 
breathed 
our 
last... 















sur¬ 

vived. 






















































But if there's 
j something that 

r ive would die to 

With just protect, that's 

the few who are enough, 

in this room, we ^ 

can turn the tide l j j 
of the war. 


The enormity of / 
that power must \L 
never fall into the U, 
hands of one single K 
human being. | 


And 
that is 
why... 


' we 
must make 
a solemn 

, VOW. i 


Those 
who lose 
their 
humanity 


/ shall 
I be slain 
by their 
comrades. 


— 




































































































































I loved 
our troop... 
You, and 
Cain, and 
everyone 
else. 


When 
I was 
with the 
troop, I 
could go 
anywhere 


i Peath 
y stalked 
\j our every 
| step, and 
iiR " yet we 
L had never 
I been more 
Wi stive. 























yet 

again... 

I should 
have been 
dead, i 
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I thought 
those days 
would 
come 
again. 
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What 
peace 
will it 
give 
them 


you 

Forgive 

the 

sin 


| of the 1 
murder 
of my 

comrades 

?/ 
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What 
peace 
will it 
give 
them 
if you 
forgive 


the sin 
of the 
murder 
of my 
comrades 
?/ 









WHO 
WANTED 
TO 


ANP I'VE 
MURPEREP 
MY 

COMRAPES 



ii 











That's 
why... 
I... can't 
let myself 
forget. 


I can't 
forget the 
last vow 
we made 
to one 
i another 
as 

1 humans// 








































Every time 
I use my 
powers, 

I become 
less and 
less 

myself... 


f And 
r I'm afraid | 
of fully ! 
transforming 
into a 
Beast... I 


Afraid of 
losing the 
humanity 
that will 
let me 
fulfill our 
vow.../ 


remember 

them... 


Kv v 
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What 

he's 

truly 

seeking 


r is that 
really what 
he needs 
now?! 


f Is % 

he seeking ; 
Forgiveness 
and death 

I ?! J 


Hank 
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I'll do | 
whatever] 
it takes 


to 

keep 
the 
vow I 
made 
that 
day: 




































































If 



































































as a 
human. 
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you 

will 

I? 





















































































156 












































158 








































iAifttik! 
































Wherever 
I want 
to be 


is 

exactly 
where I 
belong. 


Thank 

you, 


Schaal 


tn> Volume: 


To be continued 
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So e 22 I Th e Great Mountains 


file 

no. 



Incarnate: Garmr 


Height: 10 ft. 



A natural barrier dividing East 
from West. 

A mountain range running north to 
south on the Patrian continent. 

In these terribly high, steep moun¬ 
tains, the snow near the peaks never 
melts. There are many routes to cross 
them, but none can be called safe, 
which is one reason why westward ex¬ 
pansion took as long as it did. There 
are many post towns at the foot of the 
mountains where pioneers can lodge 
before crossing. Schaal’s hometown is 
one such village. 

There were plans to build tunnels 
and trestle bridges so that the moun¬ 
tains could be crossed via railroad, but 
the Civil War dealt such plans a major 
setback. The difficult-to-traverse moun¬ 
tains remain a natural barrier for New 
Patria. 


So e 23 I Muzzle Peak Lookout 



An abandoned wartime relic clinging to the 
mountainside. 

A fort on Muzzle Peak, one of the highest summits in the 
Great Mountains. 

It was built a century ago, during Patria’s Revolu¬ 
tionary War, out of fear that forces from the suzerainty 
might attack from the rear. After that, it was managed 
for many years by the central government, and during 
the Civil War was used as a storehouse/relay station rath¬ 
er than a military fort. With outer walls of solid stone, 
it already looks anachronistic, and would not be able to 
withstand heavy cannon fire. 


The guardian hound of the gates of Hell, who 
watches over the dead. 

An Incarnate with the sharp senses and brute strength 
of a real beast. 

It resembles the Incarnate Werewolf, but instead of 
the ability to revert to human form, it possesses superi¬ 
or strength and speed. It also has more characteristics 
typical of an animal, and instinctively gathers informa¬ 
tion about its surroundings with its keen sense of hear¬ 
ing and smell. However, without either overwhelming 
size or supernatural strength, it relies on its innate mus¬ 
cular strength and speed to attack its prey. 

Among the Incarnates with their many extraordi¬ 
nary powers, at first glance Garmr appears to be fairly 
ordinary, but its swiftness and sharp claws are quite 
sufficient to deal fatal blows to humans. 


Sa 21 I Infantry Combat 



A deadly line from which there is no retreat. 

During the Civil War, infantry combat was hard and cruel. 

The guns used at the time had remarkably low hit accuracy, so to compensate, the ranks of 
infantrymen had to advance to close range. In the face of rifle muzzles and the enemy’s intent 
to kill, they kept moving forward despite the terror of death. Anyone who turned tail to flee 
would be shot for cowardice by his own superiors. 

These battle tactics, characterized by intense oppressiveness and a sense of futility, had per¬ 
sisted for a century. Towards the end of the Civil War, rifles with higher accuracy rates were 
developed, and this method of fighting began to fall out of favor. 
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Tribute Illustrations 


A spectacular collection of illustrations 
contributed by four manga artists who drew 
their own interpretations of the characters! 


- [PARTICIPANTS] - 

Shizumu Watanabe (Real Account) 
Yousuke Kaneda (Juliet at Boarding School) 
Takeshi Kawaguchi (The Queen’s Logistics) 
Atsunori Horiuchi (This Sword Kills the Moon) 
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Congratulations on 
4h0 4th volume of' 

Sacred Peart^T 
ioohin* forward ttyl 
4em/x how Schaal 'amlop-s'f _ 

kt if k l 
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-Shizurau Wd-harMbe- 
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I had -some page-s left over, -so how's an afterword! 

Volume' 4 wa-s "dogs" from firming fo end. We thinK we're done with dog-s for 
a while- now... 

We'd been pacing the -story fo have fwo or three ores per volume, but I worked 
on thi-s volume with the intention of letting the plof move more -slowly. If 
ended up filing o liffle- ponderou-s, so going forward we'd like fo u^e- -slightly 
-shorter e-pi-sode-s! 

Through thi-s volume, we Ke-pt the- focu-s on Schaal and Hank, but from now on 
we're going to use a wider per-spective. We've been adding new character-s bit 
by bit, after all! We hope you're looking forward to Volume 9. 

/Vnyway, thi-s time around, there were -some page-s left to fill becau-se of the 
way the volume wa-s put together, which gave me thi-s wonderful opportunity 
to have other arti-st-s draw the character-s from Sacred leasts\ That was all 
thank-s to my editor! 

To Shizumu Watanabe, Vou-suke £aneda, Take-shi Kawaguchi, and M-sunori 
Horiuehi... 




































To The Abandoned Sacred Beasts 4 

KODANSHA COMICS Digital Edition 


To The Abandoned Sacred Beasts 4 copyright © 2016 MAYBE 
English translation copyright © 2017 MAYBE 


All rights reserved. 

First published in Japan in 2016by Kodansha Ltd., Tokyo. 

Electronic Publishing rights for this English edition arranged through 
Kodansha Ltd., Tokyo. 

No portion of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or 
by any means without written permission from the copyright holders. 

English digital edition published by Kodansha Advanced Media, LLC, 

San Francisco. 


www.kodanshacomics.com 


ISBN:9781682335628 
Digital Edition: 1.0.0 


Translation: Melissa Tanaka 
Production: Grace Lu 
Anthony Quintessenza 



